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„The fucker will explode every second now if you won't stop feeding him, James!" 


Lars indignantly stared at James Bunny who sat in James' lap, happily eating one carrot stick off James' 
fingers after the other. 


"He's too fat!" 


"That's not right," James immediately protested. "It's just his long fur. And he's a well-built bunny, that's all. 
Don't say such ugly things about my baby .. You gonna hurt his feelings!" 


“Absolutely. Thats not very nice of you," Kirk added, shooting Lars an angry glance. 


He sat beside James, holding Kirk Bunny in his lap and stroking him. Kirk Bunny had closed his eyes and gave 


small ecstatic sounds as Kirk gently scratched the silky ears of the bunny. 


Lars just desperately groaned and hung his head. 


"James .. JAAAAMES! JAAAAAAAAMES! WAKE UP!" 
James shrieked and nearly fell off the bed to the floor as he rolled around because he got yelled at by Kirk 
"Wha ... what ... what is it?" he sleepily moaned. "Lemme sleep .." 


"JAMES! Get up! Immediately!" Kirk had gripped his lover's naked shoulder and shook him without mercy. "Come 


on! You have to see it!" 


James knew by experience that Kirk had decided that he urgently wanted James to leave the bed - 
IMMEDIATELY. 


So, he gave in and stood up, still half asleep and swaying. 
"What the hell .. what the hell do you want me to do, Kirk?" 


"JAMES! Have a look!" 


Kirk Bunny and James Bunny had a very luxurious and soft bed in one corner of James’ and Kirk's bedroom. 
James - who was completely naked - followed Kirk to the bunnies’ bed, and there he jumped. 

"What ... what THE FUCK? | fucking don't believe this!" 

He rubbed his face several times. 


It didn't help. 


Inside the bunny-bed Kirk Bunny proudly looked at the four newborn and still blindly kicking around bunny- 


babies beside James Bunny who licked all over the babies, purring in a low tone. 


Well, "James" Bunny's name needed to be corrected. 


"Jamie" Bunny would have been much better. 
Kirk grabbed at James’ arm, sighing deeply, still stunned. 


"James ... James!" he whispered, a stupid smile all over his face. "Look! We are GRANDPARENTS!" 


